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tures of the hight, went to bed immediately

—YZerneen to dream of her dangerons nifrny

with the flower-gitl, and Eola to think, loug
and sadly, over the dark mystery of her
young life, and the singular fate whichsepa-
rated hey from one whom nature would have
taught her to love and honour, but whom
man forbade her even to ackuowledge.

Poor child! the flowers were already
withering on her new path,  She had tome
to London in the fond hope of mecting with
her parent ; that hope had heen realised ;
she had met Iim in the very outset; aml
what good hud she derived thercfrom?

“Noue{ only a more chilling sense of the
social abyss whieh separited them; only a
more settled conviclion of the impossibiiity
of crossing that ubyss.  And yet thers came
a vay of happiness amid the clouds of these
dismal reflcctions.  She had seen him—had

- heard him speak—had felt his heart hanting
against lier own.  Oh! there wis joy~-deep
joy in these fund remembranees

And where is there a humnn
steeped in sorvow as to he am
single hope, he it ever su fragiie?

Eola was not thirteen. At that aze the
heart fouts buoyantly over tie sea ot life,
vising triumphanty in its youwhfel vigor
over ways of anguish which o wir olier
voyuger: would perbaps be overwhelming
and futal.

Aund in the child’s imazination rose op vet
another picture, which conveyed to her pure
soul an antidote for gmief. Jo wasbhut a
shadowy ereation of ive mind, bt

it brought with it a geaial riianee whic

h
illuminated that mind, casting into theshade
of forgetfulness its darker pliantoins of uu-
vest,

That picture was Iilwyn’s

His manly teaderress had G sively won
". to him her guileless heart, Sha knew not
the meaning of the word love, as wader-
stood amonyg the woeld’s childven : Lt she
knew that the strange passion which now
pervaded her breast was oue Litherto un
cyown toit.  And e ardess id brooded
over and nursed her charming phastasy with
all the freedom of aan jifocent mind, that
sawv not a durker side to'the picture over
which it lingered.

CILALTER XTI,

A week passed quickly wway, ‘That weel
was dedicated to pleasure—or, nt least, to
what the little children of the tent termed
pleasure—which o them cousisted jn wu
ing up and down the crowded sireets, gazing
in the shop-windows, playing round the fouu-
taing, and perambulating the Lowther Ar-
cade.

The latter place facnished (hem on rainy
days with an inftnite ainount of’ dalight.

The week had passed pleagantly and haps-

" pily. They had not uarreled more than
once a day throughout it and had even he-
gun to think they might eventally arree
entirely.

Their little stock of money still seemed in-

_exhaustible. They had made several small
purchases—toys, books, clothes, &e.y and
though these made greant invoads on their
fortune, yet Zerneen said ¢ it would last un-
til they ot something to do,” which ‘some-
thing,’ however, by a singulur ovevsight,
they forgot to look for.

Well, as we hefove stated, @ weele passed
pleasantly away; but now ‘o change came
o'er the spirit of their dream.’ They were
separated.

One morning }olx complained of asevere
headache, and m the afiernoon laid down on
the bed and went to sleep, Zovneen ohliging-
1y consenting to remain at home with her,
- But, after vainly striving to amuse herself in
: different ways about the dull roum, and find-
ing Eola had fallen into & penceful nap, the
girl thought there would be no harmin just
feaving her for o few minutes afone, while

- she ran out to purchase a picture-hook, or
something of the sort, with which to vceupy
‘the tedious hours, and soshe attived herselt,
and sallied forth on her crrand.

She was just about to enter u shop in a
quiet street, not far from that in which they
were lodging, when u lurge mob at one ead
of the thoroughfare attracted her attention,
and drew her from her purposed mission to
aseertain what was going on to call torether
snch a number of people.  On pushnz her
way through a portion of the crowd, she
found that it was occasioned by a street con-
jurer, who, in the centre of the admiring
circle of spectators, was performing his nu-
metous juggles.

Of course this species of cntevtainment
was nothing new to Zerneen, who Lad wit.
nessed feats of the kind at almost every e
she had frequented; but stiil she lingered to
look at the present performer, though rather

as . eritic Lo deteet imperfections, than to
admire his devices.

jut the man had _gone thyongh the best
part of his tricks before she had arrived upon
theseene, and soon began 1o gather up his
implements  prepatatory to removing  to
some other spot.  Zerneen thought she
should like to witness the fist part of the
performance, ‘just to scc it the London
man swallowed knives, nud ate hot cinders,
as well as others she had seen;’ and sv,
joining in with the motley throug that
usually forms the procession of such an ex-
Libition, she followed the bhent of herin-
clivation,

Biut the puwrsuit of this new diversion jm-
pelled her 1o wander o great deal further
fvam home than she had at first intended.

The man did not stop to perform again
till be reached the hottom of St. James
Street, where he re-commenced his labors.

Zencen seeing an ivon railing on one
side of thwe street, near the spot whero the
conjurer had taken up his postiion, and
thinime it would prove an excellent stand,
and enabie her to see better what was gomyg
oi, deiiberately  perched herselfl upon it,
standing on the smail bar as comfortably
atd as much wt ease a3 she would have
stood guywhere else; never noticing  that
Ler elevated and singular polition rendered
Ly the object of geueral remark and atten-
tion.

A tittle man, oi foreign appearance, was
jpassing the crowd, without staying to de
vole more thun a earsory glance at the con-
Juror oz he threaded his way, when suddenly
he caught sight of Zerneen; and the curt
osity that had failed to bi aroused by the
wonders of slight-of-hand, scemed excited
to the utmost by theyouny and pretty gip-

vl
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Theie was another person standing by,
who seemed to take a more than common in-
terest in the givl.  This was o handsomely-
dressed, good-looking wowman, of about
forty, who stoud staving at the chiid with
the must profound admization ; serutinising
every feature in her face, and every point in
her i gure, with minnte attention.

Uncounseions of the marked surveillasice of
these two persons, Zemeen continned her
occupation ol watching the jugsler until he
had concluded his performance ; and then
jumped from the yailing, and twrned to go
home. She now found she had atrayed to
an unknown region, and did not know which
direction to take in order to reach her home ;
s0 she inquired the way of a person in the
crowd, who direeted her along Pall Mall as
the best route, and then advised her to ask
again when she reachied a certain point of
the street.

The child hurricd off in a straight line
untii she came to the end of Waterloo Place,
when, turning her head, she eanght sight of
the openiug to the park.

Zerneen was very tired by this time, aad
thought she would have a rest.

She had not been thers long when o lady
cane and sut down beside her. [t was the
same person who had admired her so moueh
in Pall Mall, and who had, unperceived, or
at least unnoticed, followed her here.

Zerneen just gave o glance at the -new
comer, and then went on cating her calke,

* Ave you not cold in that thin jacket, my
dear? presently inquired the lady, who was
herself wrapped up with all dae regard to
warmth and comfort.

“1'm used to the cold, ma*am, and don'’t
mind it much,’ replied the girl, shaking
back her raven hair, and fixing her brilliant
cyes on the face of her inferve sator,  ‘Then,
eddressing the child again—

¢Would you not like 1o hve in o beautilul
house, my dear, and have servants to wait
on you, and nice hot dinners, and pretty
clothes, and ride sometimes in a carriage?’

The little girl looked hewildered.

“Yes? she ceried, in 2 tone of rapture;
‘hut who wonld give a girl like mo all these
(ine things ¥

I would, if you would be my fittle givl,
and love me as your mamma, and never go
away from me.’

tBut what would become of Kola, my
consin ?

"I'he lady looked perplexed.

¢ Well, she suid, in a hesitating tone,—
¢You see if I took you formy little daughter
and gave you all these luxuries, I could not
afford to do the same by your cousin ; but I
could do something for her—get her some
employment,

¢ But you wiil do something for my cousin,
she added. ¢ And [ may sea her sometimes
it 1 come to live with you, may’nt [¢

tYes, returned the lady, ‘I dave say I

shall be able to arrange all that.

¢Yery well 5 1 will send to her)?

¢What ! Ain’t I to go back to her hefore
I come along with you 2—not c¢ven to say
good-bye ¥

¢ Well, no, you can’t very well, my dear.
I'm going out of town carly to-morrow, and
if you do not come with me, Ishall not have
time to fetch or send for you helore I'yo;
and before I veturn to Loudon a thousnd
unforeseen eveuts nuy oceur to you that
may place you forever beyond my reach, aund
then my little intended daughter would be
lost to me.;

¢ Then, if I go, you will send to Hola? she
asked.

‘Yoz, 1 will,” vesponded the lady.

* Lutyou dow’t know her name yel,’ said
the givd, half suspiciously ; for, in spite of
her iznorance of the world, instinet secmed
to convey Lo hor heart some vague sense of
evil.

‘What is your cousin’s name ? 1 will
note it down with the address in my pocket.’

‘It is Leighton—Iiola Leighton; and
mine i3 Zerneen Shore.

CuAPTER XIV*

"The little man, before mentioned as having
appeared greatly interested in the heautiful
gipsy child, had likewise followed her foot.
steps tu the park.  He had seen the Iady sit
down beside her, aud, unperceived by the
latter, had coutrived to place himself near
enough to the spot where they sat to over-
hear the entire conversation that passed he-
tween them.

\When they departed he followed them.

He was a dark, sullow-complexioned mau,
of rather mean appearance, and apparently
about thirty years of age.  He was particu-
larly sharp and acute in his movements, and
walked with & light, springy step, and some-
how ussociated ttselt in the beholder’s mind
with the stage, and gave the impression that
Monsieur Vantini must be in some way con-
nected with the ‘corpsde ballet.’  Thia idea
Wwas ot an ¢rroneous one,

Monstenr Vantini was ‘maitre de danse’ at
a theatre.

Tho benevolent lady, whose philanthropic
atiection had opened to the little gipsy’s view
so fair o futare, turned bher steps towards
Buckingham Gate, cantiously followed hy
hee pretty protegee, who, however, tool
congiderable pains to appearas if she knew
uothing, and cared about as much, for the
elegant beiug 1a whose wake she trod.

Atalittle distance behind the child, and
also sedulously avoiding the appearance of
following any oue, strolled Vantini.

In this way they proceeded down Victoria
Road, aud part of Belgrave Road, off which
they turued inio u street on the right.

But now the thoroughfares were become
quiter and less frequented, and Vantini had
to exercise a good deal of caution to avoid
notice, the blue honnet being turned sev-
eral times in a backward direction to ascer-
tain the safety of the scarlet frock. So
Vautini slackened his pace and walked at 2
greater distance, till, after travelling two
or three streets and squares, the lady paused
hefore & pretentous-looking house in———
Street, aud rang the door-Dell,

As Vantini passed on the opposite side,
he saw the summons aunswered by a tall
flunkey, in a smart livery ; and when the
lady and her charge had disappeared De-
hind the portal, the maitre de danse tnened
back, earefully noticed the number of the
house they had entered, and then walked
hastily away. He retraced his steps to
the park, traversed the Mall, passed
through Spring Gardens, and crossing over
to the Strand, made his way to his own
habitation, the second-floor of a house in
Street, Adelphi.

In the small, but not badly-furnished
apartment, usedas asilting room,was a davk,
good-looking woman, seated before a coay
tea-table, apparently awaiting the anival of
her husband to commence operutions on the
afternoon’s repast.

¢ Wetl, Miv, I've kept you waiting, 1 see,’
said the little wan, as he took hig vacant
seat by the fire-side, while his spouse pro-
ceeded 1o perform the duties of the tea-ta-
hie.

*Yos; I’ve been expecling you ever so
long. What has Lkept you?’

¢+ P’ve been to Pimlico.’

‘Pimlico! And pray what business took
you there

¢Well, I supposc you will say, when 1 tell
you, no business of my own.  The fact is,
D’ve witnessed sach s shameful proceeding
on the purt of an old woman, that you'd
scarcely believe it.’

CWhat

¢ Oh, anafini: something like that German
girl’s, that made such w0 stiv’a short time ~
hack.?

< . ~ ’
CHAPTER XV,

We will now return to Zornees, )

On entering the elegant residence of her
new maming, she was mueh struck and con.
siderably duzzled by its appesrnee, as dis.
played throush the Ludltopen doors of severad
apartments which they passed on their way
to the dvawing room, whither the dear “mam.
ma? had fnvited  the adopted one to foilow
e,

On reaching this apartuent, the kind Indy
bade the ehidd sit down e an otfomun wens
the fire, and warin herself, while she (maw-
lllﬂ) woent 1o ;;;\'l: some orders 1 weetin
to theservants, Zerneen obeyed,well
with the opportmnity thus afforded her (o ju.
spect the many wonders of the heautituily-
furnished vomw, without the vositaint of her
protectress’s presence, and  was about o
commeuce her voyoge of discovery, when
the sound ol voices, appavently in alerea-
tion, proceeding [rom hekind some folding
doorg at the extretity of the apartment ar-
rested hier wovements, and caused her to
listen in sileuce.

‘I tell you it is absud,” suid o strange
voice, in wn angry tone. ¢ We have cuough
on our hands now, without the addition of
puling haby to look afier, and coux and
humour.’

¢ But just stay till you have seen her; you'td
think dificrently, then vetumed another
voice, which Zorneen Hecognised as that of
her new sequaintauce.

¢Well, just come and sce the wirl, and
give your opinion alter.

¢Where i3 she ¥

¢In the next room.?

But, ws we have seen, Zerncen had heard
the conversation, and discovered by it, great-
Iy 1o her discomfort, that her wew  purent’s
affection was not of the disinterested liud
which she had first supposed it to be,

* it is very plain,? thought the ehild, “bnt
I'am expected to pay thewm for all they do;
and though they tallk wbout two yeurs passing
firsty sl it szems that, at the ead of tha
titne, I shall have to work luudd enough for
amonth to muke up for o whole year's idle-
ness.  Ah! that isn’t at all & nice thought.?

At this moment the givl's reflections were
interinpied hy the entranee of the two wo
men. Che one whom she saw for the
time was astow!, middle-aged woman, pus.
sessing  the remains of great beauty, but
rendered comrse sed ungraceful by o iile of
too mucl idlevess aad case.  This person.
age approached the child, looked scavching-
Iy at Ler from head to foet, then, turning 10
her companion, said— -

*You are »izht, Hilda; she is all that
you say.’

¢Puke this chiid,” shesaid to the seevant,
‘and tell Bowna v make her decent for
dinner,  Tell her to hunt wp some of Miss
Livelyn's things ; they will fit her, 1 dare
say.’

And Zevneen silently withdrew with the
man. who conducied her to ap apartinent
above, where & young woman was eagnged
in needlework. o

The seevant delivered his message, and
the weman 1ose, aud proceeded to execuic
it withous a remavk.

¢Wiw s Miss Bvelyn? imguived  Zui-
neen, on being atfived ina pretty silk deess,
apparvently belonging to a girl of her own
8.z,

¢Mis, Melnott’s dagghter,” vetenad the
servant.

¢ And whore is she?”  cried Zerneen, her
gpivits rising at the idea of having a new
comp:miuu of llCl‘ own Zl‘c’;e.

¢ At school,® was the short response.

*Oh,? sighed the gipsy wivl, with @ melan-
choly sinile,

But perceiving that her attendant did not
manifest any desice to continue the conver-
sation, she vefrzined from asking any more
questiong, atd underwent the remadider of
the dressimz operations in ate wonder,

Atlength, after havisg her slender figuee
frock,

rinehed and pushed into o tight sillk
ter feet sl legs eneased in delicate
and stockings, and her Jon s Dlack @
mercifully combed and pulivd, the t
Emma remarked theet  she wonld de,
taking her by the hand, led her bae
drawing-room, opeued the doos
her inside, aud thea retised, leavi:
itating ehild blushing wid 1vembii
threshold.
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